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detached house was different to all the others in the neighbourhood/ *
"She should have consulted an artist and not a book. What is the use
of books ? Did she know anything about colour or perhaps she was
colour-blind?"
"Most likely, judging by the colours she inflicted upon herself."
"Anyhow it was a sure way of securing the room to herself. No sane
husband could keep her company in such a room."
"Luckily the husband was a sailor!"
"To go back to the Quakers," he said, "in the Great War, Number
One, I pleaded before a tribunal for a fellow-Fabian and almost converted
the military representative, at least I made him laugh, which was more
than this representative deserved, but unfortunately this Pacifist friend
was represented by counsel who insisted on giving a long and wearying
account of the history of Pacifism, starting with Cain and ending in
disaster. It was dinner hour and an Englishman automatically stops
thinking at one o'clock, but this stupid, inconsequential lawyer insisted
on ignoring this fact. The result was the wrong fellow went to prison.
Talking about hunger, I remember once, at a Socialist conference,
calling at my hotel and finding all the leaders standing disconsolately
around a fire, looking as if the social revolution had come and left them
far behind. They were silent for a change and so I could hear a rumbling
which I ultimately located as coming from their tummies. Then Hyndman
spoke up at last. 'The Countess of Warwick has invited us to dinner
and has forgotten all about it/ "
"What would you have done/31 asked, "if you were young enough
to fight?"
"In fact, I never was young enough. In the next war, when the old
men and women are called upon to do all the fighting, I shall be eligible.
That will be a testing time for me, because everything I have uttered will
be used against me; not only my own utterances but the sayings of all my
characters."
The relationship between an author and his characters, between a
man and his words, between a man and his conscience. ... I quoted
William James as saying: *'Man, biologically speaking, is the most
formidable of animals, of all beasts of prey, and indeed, the only one that
preys systematically on its own species." It certainly looked like it. In
spite of the amazing courage and solidarity shown in the war, we were
inclined, all of us, to take the lowest view of human nature. In these days
of faith, that is all we had to depend upon at that moment, we all affected